T he Chronicle Hitfork 

Charles de It Brute ,hie Conftableof France* 
laqttes of Chattillian, Admirall of France , 

The Maiftcr of the crosbows, Iohn Duke Alofon. 

Lord Ranbieres , hie Maifier of France . 

The braue (irGwigzard, Dolphin.QfN'obell* (fharillas^ 
Gran Fw,and RoJJe, Fawcsnbridge and Fop, 

Gerard ini Vert on. Vanctemant and Lejlra, 

Here was a royal! fellowship of death* 

Where is the number of our Engli (h dead? 

Edward the Duke of Torke, the Earle of Suffolk? c 
Sir Richard Ketly , Dauy Gam Efquier : 

And of all other, but fiuc and twentie. 

O God thy arme was here. 

And vnto thee alone.aftribc we praife. 

When without ftrategem, 

And ineuen fhock of battle, was euer heard 
So great, and litle lo(Te,on one part and an other. 

Take it God,foritisonely thine. 

Exe. Tis wondcrfuU. 

King. Come let vs go on proceffion through the camp : 
Let it be death proclaimed to any man, . 

T o boaft hereof, or take the praife from God, . 

Which is his due* 

Flew. Is it la wful,andit pleafe your Maieftie 
To tell how many is kild 2 
King. Yes Flnve lien, but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for vs. 

Flew. Yes in my confidence, he did vs great good. 

King. Let there be fung,Nououes and te Deum. 

The dead with charitie ente rred in clay: 

Weele then to Calice , and to England then, 

Where ncre from /Vctw^arriude more happier men. 

Exit omttts. 

Enter G ower,and Tlewellen. 

Gower. ButwhydoyouweareyourLeeketodayf 
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ef Henry the fiftl 

Saint Dantes day is paft? 

Flew. There is occafion Captaine <j*wtr\ 

Looke you why, and wherefore. 

The other day looke you ,?ifiolles 

Which you know is a man ofno merites 

In the worel 1, is come where I was the other day, 

And brings bread and fault ,and bids me 
Eate my Lecke : twas in a place, looke you. 

Where /could moue no difeentions : 

But if /can fee him,/ ihall tell him, 

A litle of my defires. 

Gow. Here acomes,fwcllinglikea Turkecocke» 

Enter Fifioll. 

Flew, Tis no matter for his fuelling, and his turkecocks, 
God pleffeyou Anrient Fifioll, youfcall, 

Beggerly,lowfie knaue.God plefleyou. 

Pfi. Ha,art thou bedlcm 2 
Doft thou thurfl: bafe Troyan, 

T o haue me folde vp P areas fatall web ! 

Hence, /am qualmifh at the fmcll of Lecke. 

Flew, Anticnt Fifioll. I would defire you became 
It doth not agree with your ftomacke,and your appetite, 
And your digeftions,to eate this Lecke. 

•' ‘Pfi. Not for Cadwalleder and all his goates. 

Flew. There is one goatc for you Antient PiftoJ. 

° Hefirtkeshim 

Pfi. Bace Troy an, thou fhall dye. 

Flew. I, I know I fhall dye,meane time,I would 
Ddirc you to line and eate this Lecke. 

Gower. Inough Captaine, you haue aftonilht him. 

Flew.. Aftoniiht him, by /efu,lle bcatchis head 
Foure day cs, and foure nights, but lie 
Make him eate fomc part of my Lecke. 

Ptfl. Well mufti by tef _ 
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